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MAKING IT REALISTIC

NETHERSOLE'S DEFENCE OF HER
STYLE IN ‘“CARMEN.

She Declares that whea She is FPlaying
the Part of a Degradpd Woman She
Should Be True to Life—~Other Opinions
on the Matter.

New York,
subj:ct been pretty thoroughly threshed
smiled Olga Nethersole, as I asked her to
give me her views on her own preformance
ot ‘“Carmen,” at the Savoy Hotel. 4 |
have been interested o often on this sub-
ect since I produced ‘Carmen’ at the Em-
pire three weeks ago, that really I don't
know enactly what to say, uvless I repeat
what I have said already. I see no reason
why such a hbullaballoo should have been
raised about ‘Carmen’ by the very people
who hive so highly praised my Camille.
Now look here,” continued Miss Nether-
sole, crossing her arms ic a deciled sort of
way, and smiling at me across the teacups.
“Now that I have began to talk on this
subject, I find that I havea geart deal to
say, after all. Be careful, or I shall un-
burden myselt, and then I shall keep you
busy listemir g until it is time to go to the
theatre.”

“‘For years and years it had been my
dream to play ‘‘Carmen.” I have been on
the stage now a little 1-ss than seven years.
I made a debut as a s'age adventuress,
and in two years time I had becom: so
thoroughly identified with wicked parts
that nothing short of a starring tour in
Australia covld have induced me to give up
the error of my way. It was during that
Australian tour when I began to play
“Camille” that I made up my mind that
one of these fine days I would play “Car-
men,” as it had never been played before.
I bad never s2zen Mme. Cilve in the role,
but all the operatic ‘*Carmens” I haid seen
impressed me as being so pincushiony,
if you catch my idea. [ mean that it
seemed to me that they were unreal, im-
passive. None of them gave you any def-
inate idea of the intensitv of this woman.
Prosper Merrinee’s Carmen is not immorai.
She is worse; she is unmoral. And you
know that does not mean at all thes same
thing. She was essentially an anim:l; an
animal with human moments; hardhecarted-
ed, if you like, but not absolutely heartless
in a literal sense, for there are two or
three scen~s in the story where you will
remember Carmen shows some teelings.
BmWell, as I was telling you this character
absorbed me. Nigit after night I used to
lie awake trying to evolve a play out of
Merrinee's story. Bu: I'm atraid I shall
never be a playwright,” laughted Miss
Nethersole. “‘Even my enemies hava to
almit that T am a good stage manager,
but 1 know my limitations as well as any
one, anl therefore [ shill never try to
write a play. Finally, however, I mat
Henry Hanilton. We had many long talks
about ““Carmen,” and at last ons day he
set to work onthe play. Atter it was
finished 1 secured my costumes,” and th2n,
added the actress, witha sigh, ‘‘both the
gowns and the play lay fallen for a long,
loag time. When Mr. Dily engaged m:
for my firet American tour it was uader-
stool that ‘*Carmen” should be produced
that season. However, now I am very
glad 1t wasn't. I wanted to wait until it
could be produced in a proper manner,
and I have had my wish, yousee. My
managers, the Messrs. Frohman, spared
ns expense to make it a success.

“*And now I will tell you the oddest thing
of all about this play. The night of its
production I was wrought up to such a
high pitch that 1 had no idea how the play
had aff:cted the audience. Of course, 1
knew by the many curtain calls which I re-
ceived that the L1y was a su:c2ss, but it
was vot until I took up the newspapers
the next morning that I learned how I
had ‘shocked’ my audience. After the
curtain went down two women camz be-
hind the scenes to congratulate me. They
told m2 that they considered it the finest
thing I had ever done. These women,
mind you, were not regular theatregoers,
and I kney that they honestly meant what
they said. But the next day after 1 read

f the erotic exhibition I was declared to
have made of myself I thought: This is
curious, why were not my two friends
shocked? Later in the day, when I saw
them again, I asked them pointblank why
they had not told me that I had shocked
them the night betore. Both of them de-
claredt hat they bad not seen anything to be
shocked at. And this is a curious
feature of this whole discussion. I have
had nearly a huadred letters from women
about my performince of this part, and
not one—not a single one—of my corre-
spondents have expressed themselves as
being shocked by my performance. It is
the men, and the men only, who have de-
clared it to be erotic.

“‘Admitting that their accusation is a
just one—and I am only doing so for the
sake of argument—I can oaly say I am
playing Carmen, not Olga Nethersole, and
I am trying to give as litelike an impersona-

tion as I can.
“*But don’t let us talk about Carmen any

Jan. 22,—*Hasn’t that
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more,” laughed Miss Nethersols, her whole
face lighting up with one of her wondertul
smiles. I have to be Carmen tonight for
three hours, you know. Let us talk about
anvthing else you like—books, the possi-
bility of war—anything but that one ex-
hausting subjzct.”

‘‘Shall you be sorry to start on the road
again "

**Yes and no. I drzad the long journeys
and my quarters here in th2 Savoy are so
homelike that 1 shall be loath to leavs
them again. But for the rest of my tour
I shall only appear in cities where 1 hive
been before, and therefore I am looking
forward to seeing many old friends. I say
‘old friends’ purposely, because though we
have nct known each other long, wherever
I bave acted in America I have been we!-
comed so heartily that I feel as though I
have been playing to American audiences tor
years and years. Sometimes it seems as
if I had never played anywher: else. I
should liked dearly to have played ‘Romeo
and Juliet” before leaving New York, but
it would have been silly to hive taken off
‘Carmen’ when it was at the height o: its
success.”

““There’s one thing about the New York
public which I cannot quite understand. A
great many persons who brought their
friends to see me in ‘Camille’ would not
come to see me in ‘Denise.’” Now, why?
Surely between the two *Denise’ is the more
moral play. ‘Cimille’ is not a favorite
play with me ; the whole atmosphere of it
is hectic, artifi:al. DBat I cannot imagine
any one seeing ‘Denise’ without feeling the
better f.r it. In my opinion Dumas never
wrote anything more noble and more
pathetic. I love to pliy ‘Denise.’

“For one rcason I am sorry that we are
not playing ‘The Transgressor’ any more.
One of the best actors in my company has
no chance to act any more. Come here,
Barry !” exclaimed Miss Nethersole, asa
big collie rose from his earth ruz. *““In*‘The
Transgressor’ Barry played quite an im-
portant role. Barry will be glad to get on
the road again, won’t you, Barry? New
York doesn’t agree with him a littt'e bit.
As for myself, it seems as it I were only
beginning to know New York. You see,
all last season and during the first three
weeks of my season here this year, I was
80 busy rehearsing that I had no time
whatever to devote to socisty. For the
last three weeks, however, I have bad a
breathing spell, and really I don’t think I
bave ever enjoyed myself so much in my

life.”
It has been claimed by many of the

critics that Miss Nethersole’s pertormance of
““Carmen” is realism, but not art. Here
are three opinions from three distinguish-
ed persons on the subject. '

Bzbind the scenes at Olympia list night
1 asked Yvette Guilbert what she thought
of Miss NethLersole's performances.

“Well,” said Yvette, ‘‘perbaps I am
prejadiced. You see, [ had seen Mme.
Calve play “*Carmen” just a tew nights be-
fore. She is a great artisi”

““Who 1s a great artist—Nethersole or

Calve ?”
¢ Oh, Calve,” laughed MiIle. Guilbert,

with a nod of her head. *‘Misz Nethersole
is afine actress, untutored sh: has great
moments but sma'l quarters of an hour.
She interested me, though I must admit
that, and she shocked me. That is still
more interesting isit not? I do not think
those kisses of hers would be allowed in
Paris, but then,” added Yvette with a
twinkle in her eye, ‘*‘we [’arisians are no-
toriously straight-laced.”

Later in tLe evening I saw Sarah Bern-
bardt. “‘I bave not seen Miss Nethersole’s
performance,” she said; ‘‘but from all I
have heard of it | should think it must be
very bad art. It is always such bad form
to kiss on the stage. I never really do
it myself. Toere is so much more in a
suggestion than in a cold fact. I hope I
shall see this young woman before I leave
America, though. She certainly must have
talent ; art without its corsets on, I should
imagine from all accounts. There must be
something in her tho>gh to arouse all this
talk, don’t you think. I shall have 1o see
for myself.

Kyrle Bellew was the other person whom
I asked for an opimon. I ran across him
on the street in Philadelphia the other day,
and asked him if he had seen the Nether-
sole’s Carmen.

“I am sorry to say I have not,” he re-
plied. ‘‘However, it must be an extraor-
dinary performance. I don’t believe in
such excess of realism myself. One can
make so much greater an impression on
an audience by mere suggestion. I sup-
pose you wouldn't believe me if I were to
to tell you that in all the nineteen years of
my experience as a stage lover, I have
never actually kissed an actress.

Lesuie Wiitacres

An “English Author” complains to the
London Telegraph that publishers will
not accept stories at present unless they
contain “‘Scotch.”

The average duration of human life in
European countries is greatest in Sweden
and Norway, and the lowest in Italy and
Austria.

FANCY WORK BASKETS.

THE LATEST IDEA IN OUTFITS FOR
ENGAGED GIRLS.

Baskets Which are Oroamental and may be
Useful to Some Owners—They are Made to
Harmonize With the Furnishings of the
Boudolr and are Very Stvlish,

Whether a woman sews for a living or
whether she never so much as mends a rip
in a glove, she is pretty sure to own a work
basket. Women have a weakness for bas-
kets.

“They are so handy,” say the burden-
bearing women of the world, and ““They
are so dainty and useful,” echo those whose
only work 1s that involved in having a good
time.

Before a girl reaches her teens she is
bound to receive a work basket either on
a birthday or Christmas. It she be a child
of the poor her basket is a large, strong
affsir, lined with cretonne or bright-colored
chintz and fitted out with strong cotton
thread, da:ning co(ton and needles, a pair
ot steel cutting scissors, and other imple-
ments intended for use rather than adorn-
ment. Not so with my Lady Luxury’s
basket. It is a dainty white and gold affair,
or olive and blue, to match the hangings in
her boudoir, and as for its furnishigs, they
are all ot sterling silver or silver gilded and
cost a sum thit would be a fortune to the
owner of the simpler work basket.

A ve yold and a very young woman
met at the novelty counter of a silversmith’s
recently ; one will soon celebrate her gold-
en wedding and the other expects to be
married soon.

“Oh, Mrs. Oldtime,” exclaimed the
young girl, *‘you’ve caught me, so I sup-
pose I may jast as well own up. I'm get-
ting my work basket ready, and you know
what that means.”

**Indeed, I don’t my dcar.” answered the
elder woman, ‘‘unless it means that you
are a sensible girl and have made up your
mind to learn to make your own clothes,
as 1 did long betore 1 was your age.”

¢No, indeed,” was the astonished reply.
‘Haven't you heard ? Why, ['m going to
be married at I aster, and you know it is
quite the fad nowadays for a girl to get up
a work basket before entering married lite.
Her girl triends, as soon as the engage-
ment is aonounced, give her ea:h some
article tor her work basket, so that by the
time the wedding comes off th: bride gen-
erally has a tully equipped basket it she is
fortusate enmough to have many friends.
Several married women have confided to
me that nothing makes a newly married
mau so angry as to atk his dear little wiley
to sew on a button or to tack his suspend-
ers, and to have her reply that she has no
needle and no thread sufli:ently strong.”

«*And it’s enough to make him swear,”
put in the older woman, vigorously. ‘‘Ibe
very idea of a woman entering the marned
state without plenty of needles with big
eyes and coarse thread, to say nothing of
a stout pair of shears. In my day such
things were as much a part ol the trousseau
as were the white satin gown and slippers,
and the wax orange blossoms. But young
women arn’c brought up nowadays as they

were then.” i
“‘Wait till you've heard about my bas-

| ket before you condemn us,” said the en-
| gaged girl with a merry laugh. ‘I have
most ot the things to go m it, in fact all ex-
cept the sharp things, and I've come in
here to buny those myself, as itis dreadful
luck to accept anything that cuts, sticks, or
pricks trom a triend. You know it would
ceriainly break up a litelong triendship be-
tween the giver and receiver. Well, first
let me tell you about the basket itselt. 1
had a bard tim2 getting it, as there are so
many beauties, ranging ip price from fitteen
cents up to §8 to select from. Daskets
are cheaper now than ever betore, and the
work baskess have been made especially
pretty 1o the demand. Those made of
rash in the natural ecru shade with
the bamboo finishings stained in cherry
are perhaps the sirongest and are very
popular, butare not nearly so dainty as
the enamelled rush baskets. They come
in sqaare, diamond, heart, and octagon
shapes, and the colors are pale blue, pale
pink, white and gold, the loveliest shades
ot green, and pale yellow. Some of then
are open, while others have pockets and
compartments and a top. Two dollars
will buy a beauty, and I bad almost decid-
ed on a white and gold one when tae wil-
low baskets on stands cauzht my eye.
Some held three baskets, and they were
white with some dainty color braided in.
My attention was distracted from these by
the grass baskets in dainty green shades,
with straw braiding, like the fancy sraw
hats, woven in various dainty shades. The
combinations of green and lilac, olive and
pale blue, and rcd and ye.low were especial-
ly effective in the grass baskets, and just
as I'd positively made up my mind to take
one of these th2 clerk said to me:

¢« +]3 this your enzagem:nt basket that
you are getting ?’

¢+« «Yes,’ I answered in astonishment, and
at first was inclined to resentjher question as
an impertinence, but when she showed me

THE THI.D WE
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Hewed] inens=¢Cottons.

Our Selec ions of £heetings, Pillow Cottons and Quilts is the largest we have ever placed before the public—VALUES EXCEPTIONAL.

Bleached Sheeting

Best English, American and Canadi'n makes.
English Widths— 65, 72, 80, 90 and 1C0 inch. Amer-
ican Widths, 72, 81 and 90 inch. Capadisn Widths—
84,94 and 104, English— Lwilled, Widths 80 and
90 inch. Canadian..Twilled, Widths 8.4 9 4 and 10-4.

UNBLEACHED SHEETING.
P.ain and Twilled Widths—8 4, 9 4and 10 4.

Pillow Cotton!

Best Eogl sh—Pliin, widths, 58, 40, 42, 45, 50 and
54 inch : Best American—P.ain, widthe, 40, 45, 48,
§0 and 54 inch; Canadiau plain and circular, light
and heavy makes, plain wi_:ths 40, 42 46 inch, cir-
cular, wiGths 40, 42, 44, 46,48, 59, 52 and 5} inch.

Quilts !

White Hcneycombe Quilts, wih and withou
fringe, sizes, 10 4, 11 4; White Sstin Quilts, 10.4
11 4 and 12 4; White Sa'in Quilts, 10-4, 11 4 and 12-4.

‘ll}'l\dMl.\'G FREE. — Eoglisk, American and
C «nadian Bleached Cottons in all the leading brands.
Can}za.dmn Unbleached Cottons in all widths snd
qualities,

t

“Our Annual Sale of Ladies’ and Children's Whitewear will commence og Siturday, January 25th.”
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the prettiest baskets I ever saw, made of !
cellulpid and bamboo, I decided that she
was a far-seeing woman. These baskets
are not only durable, but also exceedingly
artistic. The bamboo was enamelled
white, and the celluloid in all colors. Some
were plain flit baskets, some stood on
legs, and others were on stands. Oae
very pretty basket ona stand was boat-
shaped, but I finally took three hearts, one
above the other, on astand The bamboo
is white and gold, and the celluloid olive
green, and I shall line it with pale blue
satin, carrving out the same color scheme
in my room.”

The girl stopped to catch Ler breath,
and her companion said with a sly smile:

*‘Ag long as I've lived I never Leard so
much about work baskets, and I'm anxious
to hear what you are going to putin
yours.”

“Loads of things,” resumed the girl.
¢ first thought that I would use the gilded
silver, but decided in favor of the bright,
and the pattern that I've chosen is the
chrysanthemum. I bave three pairs of
scissors, one for buttonholes, one lor
embroidery, and one for general catting.
All have steel points and silver handles.
The two :mall pairs cost $2 25 each, and
the large ones, which have a silver shaeth,
85. Of course 1 bought these mysell,
but the girls have given me three ncedle
cases. One has five numbered cells to
hold different sized needles. Thereis an
indicator on the top which is turned to
the number desired, anda littie shake
brings the needle cut. It is put back in
the same way. The price of such a case
15 #3, buta case that I lLke better is a
small round silver box conbining a thread
case, holding thre: kinds, a needle case, |
and a thimble helder in the most compact
way. It isso usefulin travelling. I have
a number of thread boxes. One holds
one spools of buttonbole twist, and isa
cute  trifla  costing only S1.25.
Another is called a spool carriage, and
holds six spools of cotton or silk thread.
It looks like a long, narrow silver box
without a top, and itis impossiblo for the
thread to get tangled in it ; and then one |
is not aggravated by losing the ends. An-
other box with two spools with three com-
partments each, is intended to hold six
colors ot embroidery silk and a thimble.
It is the shape of a hair pin box, and the
chrysanthemums show especizlly well on
the long flit top. I do not keep my
thimble ia this box, for, you see, several
of my cases have compartments for a thim-
ble, and so I do not use any, but bave a
separate thimble box, and that saves time
in looking around forit. And speaking of
thimbles reminds me. You know a thim-
ble often rubs the finger, but I don’t in-
tend that mine shall. S> I have a shield
grooved so that the thread slips through it
readily, to wear on my forefinger. Itis a
most useful device, and is really a necessity
for a beginner, saving ber many painful
pricks. Ofcourse, pins are almost as much
of a necessity in sewing as needles, for
whit woman does not pin her work to her
lap, especially if ¢h: happens to be do-
ing a piece of h:mming ? My rincushion
is one of my prettiest pieces, and th2 only
one that hasn’t the chrysanthemum design.
It is small and round, having a Columbian
half collar on the bottom. The top is
olive green velvet, and my emery, mounted
in two silver shells, is the same color.
Emeries come made up in acorn, goose-
berries, blackberries, tomatoes, and straw-
berries, too, but they are not so new as
the shell desiga. Wax for the thread is
made up in the same designs, with silver
caps, varying in price trom 75 cents up-
ward.

¢‘The things used in embroidery work
interest me more than anything else, be-
cause I do enjoy fancy work. Instead of
the wooden embroidery ring that you used
to make yourselt I have one of solid silver,
and it cost §6, but, of course, the wuoden
frame answered every purpose. I suppose,
though, it was an unsightly thing. Then
there are the silk winders I have two double

ones and four single, all alike; two cupid#

ot SCllian. s

with wings from design, and the silk is

" easily transferred to them from the skeins
I also have several silver boxes with com- |

partments for silk embroidery. I'he things
that ought to interest me most are those
used in darning but they don’t, though
they are the prettiest of a'l. A silver ball
bolds a ball of darning cotton, the end of
which is pulled through a hole just as twine
is taken from a twine ball holder. This
pieca cost 815 25, and is one of the hand-
somest and most useful and kaeps the cotton
bandy jto get at. Then come my two
darners. Both have wooden tops which
unscrew from the handles. The litter are
hollow, so that the darning needles can b®
kept in them. One has a pearl-and-silver
haudle,while the other is all silver, and
they cost $2 75 each. The glove davners
are of similar pattern, except the tops are
small enough to get into> the fiager ot a
glove, and with them comes every imagin-
able shade of gilk and cotton thread.

] have three measurers, the first a tape,
sixty inches in length, in a silver case, the
second a solid silver folding foot rule, and
last, and most useful ot all, adiem measurer.
The girl whe gave me this said she was
tampted to break over and buy me one
of gilded silver, studded with stones, but
I'm glad to say she stuck to the design
that I settled upon. The plain ones cost
£2.25, and the folding foot rules §5.

“[oday I'm going to buy several sharp
thinzs, and then I'll have everything. I

want—a ripper,”’ and suiting the action to |

the word she had a clerk put out several
before her,

“Why, thuse look like silver pencils to
me,” ventured the clder woman.

“So they do,” said the girl; ‘“‘but un-
screw thisend and ou' comes a sharp blade,
which rips the tigbtest stitching in no time;

unscrew the other and you have a stiletto |

for piercing eyelet holes.
[l take that,” she said, turaing to the
clerk.

needle and a bodkin at 60 cents each, and
—oh, yes, don’t forget to putina silver

court plaster case, for I shall be certain to |
prick my fingers constantly, as I don’t |

know how to sew up a straight seam.”

Do you mean to say that you've bought
all of this truck and don’t know how to
hem a pocket handkerchiet?” asked the
older woman in a disgusted tone. ‘‘Well,
that beats me.
outlay cost P’

**Oh, not more than $50,” arswered the
girl, “‘and of course 1 don’t ever expeet to
use them much, but it’s really essential to
have such things,
admired a woman so much as when she sat
bv a daintily appointed work basket,
bending over in a gracelul atti‘ude, as she

chased a needls and thread through some |

flimsy stuff; and I guess he knows.”
“We¢ll, the young men of thes: days
have queer ideas of beauty.” contended the
older womin. ‘‘A man in my days would
have said that that was tomfoolishness, and
he would have thought it 8 much prettier
sight to see a girl darning the heel of a

pair of silk or woolen] stockings with her
knitting needles, or to watch her down on
the floor cutting herselt out a gown with a
strong pair of shears, such as we used to
shear the sheep. But times do change,
and somehow 1 don’t change with them,
dear, so go on and ®e fbappy with your
silk-lined basket and its dez:ns of siver
fol-de-rols, and don’t mind me, but it does
seem a terrible extravagance to spend so
much, especially when you couldn’t mend a
rent in your intended husband’s trousers.”
—N. Y. Sun.

Told of Canning.

Some entertaining anecdotes are related
in Temple Bar of Canning, the celebrated
English statesman, who has again been in
the public eye because of his ¢bnnection
with the Monroe doctrine. For example,
though he knew the French language well,
he persisted in pronouncing the words as
if they were English; and his aversion to
the letter *“t” led him to spell “fat” “‘phat,’
ete. Ile wasa viry gorgeous figure in his
dress of blue nankeen tights and waistcoat
and tailcoat, with a broad plaft down his
cambric shirt and a fob-chain dangling

from his watch pocket. . [ |

| HE GAVE IT A LESSON.

How a I’hllunopher-sft—m Work to Cure
a Ram of its Bad Hab ts.
" Jim McCue, rancher, politician, philos-
pher, and horse doctor, walked on the
lerry-boat with a crutch the other Gay. He
also had one arm in a sling and his head
bandaged.

““What’s the matter, Jim ?” inquired two
or three acquaintances.

“I'll bet any man in the crowd 20 he
can butt harder and longer than any ram
or billy-goat in the state,” responded Jim,
somewhit irrelevantly, ‘““out I guess I've
broke him of it.”

“You look as if you had been broken
some yourself,” suggested one.

“Well, to tell the truth, I did get jim-
med around a little, I've been breaking a
ram of the butiing babit. This ram was

raised a pet, and that’s what makes him so
easy. He knows who to tackle, too. He
won’t touch a man, because he knows he'd
get a fence rail frazzled out over his head,
but 8 woman he wiil butt clear over into
the next pasture.

“The other morning this ran jolted a
lady friend of mine clear across the field
and through a picket fence. and I though
it was about time to cure him of the habit
I put on an old calico dress, tied on an
old sun-bonnet, and, concealing a sledge-
hammer under my apron, sauntered down
through the field. Tae minute the ram

“Now give me a siver crochet |
needle, one of those at 75 cents, a tape |

Why, how muci did your |

for I've heard my |
brother say a doz n times that men rnever |

saw me he dropped all the business he had
on hand and came over to have some fun
with me. Ie squared off, shook his head,
and made a run torme. When I etepped
to ove side to get a good swing at him with
a sledge-hammer, the blamed old dress
| tripped me and I fell dowa. I started to
get up, but the ram was bebind me and ]
| turned two somersaults before I it the

ground again. I didn't stand any chance
at all. He just kept lifung me till he got
| Ime over again the fence, and then he lit
| into me. le jammed me down against
' the fence, then backed off and hit me an-
other crack, and then another and another
till I thought he’d broken every rib in my
| body. Finally he jimm d me clear
| through the bottom rail and I managed to
crawl to the house.

“But 1 got even this morning. I had
tbe hired man to take a green oak log,
dress it up in womans clothe’s, and set 1t
swinging from a limb. That buck lost a
horn the first time he hit it, and it was'nt
long lill the second went the same way.
When [ left it he was meetiog it haltway
every time it swung back at him, and I
' wouldn’t wonder it h2 ain’t worn down
pretty close to the tail by this time.”—San
Francisco Post.

Fraf silonal Comparigon,

Youug Doctor (on his honeymoon)
| Just observe, wit2y dear, the curious tints
ot the sky. That cloud poised on the
mountain crest over yonder is exactly the
| color of a diseased liver.

|
|
|
f %
i

An Awful Possibillry,

A Possibility More Awful Still.—Friend
| —Itmust be awfal to have the newspapers
| keep saying such thiogs about you,
Political Candidate—Yes, but supposing
: they didn’t say anything at all !

Something
N

\When one friend is praising another
you will often hear them say, that
what s0 and so does not know is not
worth knowing.

As regards to our Laundry and
Dye Works we feel sure that our
patrons think we know something
about our business, for when we get
hold of a customer he comes to stay.

As spring approaches we would
solicit your esteemed favors for
cleaning and dyeing.

B o e pcags
WE PAY EXPRESSAGE ONE WAY.

UNGAR'S LAUNDRY and DTE WORKS

28-34 Waterloo St., €6-7) Barsiagton St.
8t. John, N. B. Halifax, N. 8.




